A Midfommer nights Dreame., 

H ow anfwer you that ? 

Snout. Bcrlakcn,a parlous feare. 

Star. I bcleeuc wc inuft leaue the killing out, when all is 

^S.Not a whit, I haue a deuice to make all well. Write 
me a Prologue,and let the Prologue feeroe to fay, wee will 
do no harxne with our fwords, and that Pyramut is not k:ld 
indeed : and for the more better aflurancc, tell them uiat I 
Piramut am not Piramut Bottome the V\ eaucr ; this will 
put them out of feare. 

Quin.We ll,we will haue iuctt a Prologue,and it inall be 
written in eight and fixe. 

<Bot. No, make it two more, let it be written in eight & 

Cg 5«o«f.Will not the Ladies be afeard of the Lyon ? 

Star A feare it,I promife you. 

Bot. Matters, you ought to confider with your lelfe,to 
bring in (God Pnield vs) a I yon among Ladies, is amoft 
dreadfull thing . For there is not a more fearefull wilde 
fowle then your Lyon liuing: and we ought tolookc to it. 
Snout. Therefore another Prologue mutt tell he is not a 

^ Bot. Nay, you mutt name his name, and halfe his face 
mutt be feene through the Lyons nccke, and hee himfelfe 
mutt fpeake through, faying thus.or to the fame detteft ; 
Ladies,or faire Ladies, I would with you, or I would re- 
queft you.or I would entreat you not to feare,not to trem- 
ble : my life for yours.lf you thinke 1 come hetber as a Ly- 
on.it were pitty of my life. No,/ am no filch thing,/ am a 
man as other men are ; and there indeed let him name his 
name.andtell them plainly he isS«#irtheioyncr. 

Quin. Well, it Ihall be fo ; but there is two hard things, 
that is, to bring the Moone-light into a chamber : for you 
kaow ,Tira»tHs and Thu by meete by Moone-light. 

i»,Doth the Moone ftiine that night we play our play ? 
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Bottom. & Calender, a Calender, looke in the Almanack, 
findc out Moone-fhinc,finde out Moonelhine. 

CWYes.it doth Ihihe that mght. 

fat. Why then may you leaue a cafementofthe great 
chamber window (where we play) open, and the Moone 

may (bine in at the cafement. . . - r «, 

Quin I or clfe one mutt come in with a bufli of thorns, & 
a lanthorne, and fay he comes to disfigure,or to prefent the 
perfon of Moone-fliine. Then there is another thing, wc 
mutt haue a wall in the great Chamber; for Ptramtts and 
Thtsby (faiestheftory) did talke through the chmke ot* 

W S».You can neucr bring in a wall. What fay you Bottome i 
Bot. Some man or other muftprefent wall, and let him 
haue fome platter, or fome lome, or fome rough catt about 
him, to fignifie wall ; or let him hold his fingers thus; and 
through that cranny,fiiall Piramm and Thisby whifper. 

• rrQuin.Vt that may be, then all is well. Comc,fit downe e- 
uerymothers fonne,and rchearfe your parts. Prramut, you 
begin ; when you haue fpoken your fpeech, enter into that 
Brake,and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin, 

Rob. What hempen homc-fpuns haue wc fwaggring here. 
So neere the Cradle of the Fairy Qycene ? 

What.a play toward i He be an auditor. 

An a&or too pcrhaps,if 1 fee caufe. 

Speake Piramut, Thitby ftand forth. 

Pir.Thisby^ the flowers of odious fauors fweete. 

.Odours, odorous. 

P/r.Odours fauors fweete; 

So hath thy breath,my deareft Thisby deare. 

But harke, a voyce : flay thou but heere a while. 

And by and by I will to thee appeare. Sxit. 

Quin. A ftranger Piramm .then ere plaid here. 

Thtf. Mutt I fpeake now ? 
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